3o6	BEYOND HORIZONS
observation. I must explain about our tent, which was specially made
for the expedition. The tent itself was of silk fabric, highly wind-
proof. It was sewed to a canvas floor, so that no snow could blow
in under the sides. The "door" was a long sleeve or bellows of silk
through which we crawled in and out When crawling back in the
first time, unable to see where I was going, I bumped our oatmeal
off the stove, and we had to cook dinner all over again.
In Camp I we had ample time to consider the seriousness of our
difficulty with the radio. At the time the plane set ceased to func-
tion, opposite Charcot Island, we were not particularly concerned
because we had two other safeguards—the portable generator for
use when not flying and our hand-driven trail set. Now the ques-
tion came up of repairing the switch and operating our radio with
the portable generator. Because of the disappointing speed the Polar
Star had shown thus far on the flight—for some still unknown
reason averaging little more than two-thirds of what we had ex-
pected—it had become questionable if we had enough fuel left to
carry us across. Consequently, we abandoned the idea of using
the plane's radio at this camp, since we felt we could not spare a
spoonful of petrol for the generator.
The best we could do was set up and work the trail set. The
Wyatt Earp did not respond, though we tried several short-wave
lengths. And I may add that up till the time we were forced
to abandon the plane sixteen miles from the Bay of Whales, we
were faithful to pre-determined schedules for broadcasting. After
the exhausting task of turning a frozen hand-crank for ten-minute
intervals, while standing in a biting wind with the temperature
below zero, all we ever heard from the ship was the sentence, "We
can't hear you," and the name, "Mount Grace McKinley." The
defect was not in our receiver, for upon three separate occasions
we got time signals from the powerful Buenos Aires station, which
fortunate reception enabled me to keep track of my chronometer
error. Exact Greenwich time of a sextant altitude of the sun is
essential for taking out the necessary elements from the Nautical
Almanac to establish a line of position.
Although we heard no more calls from the Wyatt Earp, there
was always the possibility that our messages were getting out. So,
night after night we kept sending at the appointed hours in the hope

